— e

=2y

SSaa T T —

R B et ™ e =

i A e N N Sy i~y g i

‘meys aren’t acting right, or If bladder

CIRLS! A MASS

OF WAVY, GLEAMY
BEAUTIFUL HAIR

——

Let “Danderine” save and
glorify your hair

DAKOTA COUNTY HERALD, DAKOTA CITY, NEBRASKA.
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The Devil's Own

A Romance of the Black Hawk War

Copyright by A. C, McClurg & Co.
SO R annmm

#a a fow moments you can trans |
e your plaln, dull, fint hair. You
aun heeve B0 abundant, soft, glossy and
foll of e, Just get at any drog or
fiodlt evouter a snnll bottle of “Dan-
devine™ for a few cents. Then molst- |
ow & soft elath with the Danderine and
drww thin chrough your halr taking one
small stvund ut a time, Instantly, yes,
Smmesdintely, you have doubled the
Desaty of your hajr, It will be p mass,
so seft, fustrous, fluffy and so easy to
domp. 410 dust, dirt and excessive oll
s removed,

L&t Duoderine put more life, color,
wiger aord brightness In your hale, This
stimaluting tonle will freshen your
wealp, cbeock dandrufl and falling halr,
mnd Belp your halr to grow long, thick,
strwog sod beavtiful —Ady,

Those Girls,
"Meod veminds me of n publie of-
L
"Why s
“Sba'd econtinunlly seeking the man,”

LESS MEAT IF BACK
AND KIDNEYS HURT

Fake a Giass of Salts to Flush
Kidneys It Bladder
Bothers You,

Eatiug meat regularly eventually
produces kidoey trouble in some form
o other, suys o well-known authority,
Betawve the urle ncld in ment excites
e kidheys, they hecome overworked ;
gt sluppish;: clog up and cause all
sorts of distress, particularly back-
ache sad miscry In the kidney reglon ;
rheowmatic twinges, severe headnches,
aeld  stomach, constipation, torpld
fiver, sleeplessness, bludder and url-
mary irritation,

The moment your back hurts or kid-

Bothers you, get about four ounces of
Jad Balts from any good pharmacy;
take u tablespoonful In a glass of
water before breakfost for n few days
and your kidneys will then act fine,
This famons salts Is made (rom the
acld of grapes and lemon julee, com-
hined with llithin, and has been used
for geoeratlons to flush clogged kid-
Deys and stimolate them to normal
activity ; also to noutralize the aclds
fa the urine so It no longer Irritates,
s ending bladder disovders,

dad Salts cannot Injure anyone;
makes a delightful effervescent lithin-
water drink which milons of men and
women teke now and then to keep the
Ridoeys and urinary organs elean, thus
avoldiog serious kidney disense.~Ady,

The Selection.

“1 have heen enting fish for the ben.
ot of wy braln?"
*Wenkfisn 1

BREAKS YOUR. COLD IN
JUST A FEW HOURS

*Pape’s Cold Compound” instantly re
lieves stuffiness and
distress

Don't stny stuffed-up! Quit blowing
and souflling! A dose of “Pape's Cold
Compound” taken every two hours un-
&l three doses are taken usunlly breaks
up & severe cold and ends all grippe
misery,

The very frst dose opens your
clogged-np nostrils and the alr pass-
ages of the head ; stops nose running;
selieves the hendoache, duliness, fever
mhpess, sneezlng, soreness nnd stiffpess.

Armstrong, Nock Island, TIL.,
on the stenmer Warrlor and makes the
planter, and of Joe Kirby (Lthe Devil's

his plantation and negro servants on
Carver, Kirby's partner,
infuriated, drops dead,

winnlinga,
anhore and reaches a hut,

they arr
tionist,

with Pete’s help, to get
Amos Bhrunk, bhefore

truth about tha situation.

charige, and they begin thelr voyage up
and Sam rocognizes Kirby on board,

keelboat, leaving only a skiff,

CHAPTER |X—Continued.
L >

“It 1s my guesdq" I sald, “that thelr
only thought was to get away before
the crime was discovered. Rene,
would you be dfrald to remain bere
alone for a llitle while?"

She glanced about Into the gloom of
the surrounding woods, her hesltancy
answering me,

“It I1s not a pleasant prospect I ad-
mit, but there Is no possible danger.
Kirby has gone, Leyond all question,
but I wish to learn If I can the direc-
tion he has taken. All this must have
happened only a short time ago—while
we were at the cabin. The keelboat
can scar¢ely be entirely out of sight
yet on elther river iIf we could only
find a place to offer us a wide view.”

“But could I not go with you?”

"Hardly with me, for I lntend to
Awim the ereek and try to reach the
point at the mouth of the Illinols,
from where I can see up and down the
Misslssippl. I am golng to send Sam
back through the woods there and
have him climb that ridge. From the
top he ought to have a good view up
the valley of the Illinols. I suppose
you might go with him.”

“Ah, pure wish yer wud, missus,"
broke In the negro pleadingly. “Ah
ain't perzackly feered fer ter go 'loue,
but Ah's an ol' man an' Ah reckon as
how a young gal wus llkely fer ter see
mor'n Ah wud.. '"Pears llke Ah's done
los' my glasses."

A faint smlle lighted up her face—
a mere gllmmer of a smile,

“Yes, Sam, I'll go," she sald, glanc-
Ing up Inte my eyes and holding ont
her hand. “You wish me to, do you
not?"

“I think It will be fully as well. You
still retaln the pistol?"

She nodded her response, and with-
out. delaylng my departure longer I
lowered myself into the water and
swam toward the opposite shore,
csveping forth amid a tangle of roots
ano immediately disappearing in the
under..msh. 1 found a rough passage
for the fu%t few rods, belng obliged to
nlmost tear a way through the close
growth and unable to see a yard in
advance, But this ended suddenly at
the edge of the sand flat, with the con-
verging waters of the two rivers vis-
ible Just beyond. My view from here
was narrowed, however, by high ridges
on both sides, and with a desire not to
expose myself to any chance eye, 1
followed the line of forest untll able
to ¢limb the slope, and thius attain the
crest of the bluffl,

From this vantage point the view
was extensive, both up and down the
blg river, as well ns across to the op-
posite bank. Along that entire sur
face but three objects met my gage—
n small Island, green with trees, seem-
Ingly anchored just beyond the mouth
of the Illinols; a lumbering barge al-
wost opposite me, clearly outlined
ngninst the distant shore, and barely
moving with the current; and far
away below a thin smudge of smoke,
arising from behind a headland, as
though curling upward from the stack
of some steamer. 1 felt no doubt but
what this was the stolen keelboat,
speeding toward St. Louls.

This strock me as the most reason-
nble conrse to pursue—to work our

*Pupe's Cold Compound” s the
guickest, surest relief known and cosis
snly a few cents at drug stores, It
atts without asslstance, tustes nlee,

soatilne no  quinine—Insist  upon
Pape'p!—Adv,
Those Wags.

“Ever ent any venlson "
“About all 1T eat Iz dear."—Boston
Yranscript,

Shave With Cutlcura Soap
And double your razor efficiency as
well ax promote skin purity, skin com-
fort and skin health. No mug, no
sllmy s00D. Do gOrme, no wgste, no
tion &ven when wsha twico
. Ome soap for all uses—shaving,
bathing and shampoolng~Adv.

M besuty were only skin deep, al

awst everybody by taking thougl
wudd have It ;

way quietly up the NMinols by night,
| keeping close In shore to avold any
passing stenmer, until we arrived close
[ tu Beardstown, Undoubtedly there
were blacks In the town, both slaves
und frea negroes, with whom Sam
could easlly establish an scqualntance,
By this menns we would soon be able
to ldentify that particular preacher
Into whose care I hoped to confide
Rene. Of course the girl might re-
fuse to enter Into the game, might de-
cline to assume the role sssigned her,
however Innocent I intended it to be—
Indeed, 1 felt convinced she would
meet the suggestion with Indignation,
But why worry about that now? Lot
this be kept as a last resort, There
Was no necossity for me to even men-
tlon this part of my pilan until after
our approach to Beardstown; then the
necessity of our golng forward with
it might be so apparent she could not
refuse to carry on her part. With this

“IF YOU CAN SWIM, JUMP FOR IT!"

Bynopsis.—~In 1512 Lisutenant Knox of the regular army {8 on duty at Fort
in territory threatened by diaffected Indians.
The commandant sends him with dispatches to 8t. Louls

Judge Beaucalre has a caughter, Eloise, and o grunddaughter, Rene, offepring
‘" of a son whom tho judge has disowned,

and her daughtar, never having been freed, are slaves undr the law, aithough ||
the girls have been brought up as glsters, Kirby induces the judge to stake

Kirby accuses the judga of cheating
Knox tries to induce Hll‘l

Kirby and Carver throw Knox overboard. The lletutenant swims
Knox llen unconsclous for ten days,
he finds he I8 In o cabin owned by Péte, n “free nigger,” who had ahot him,
mistdking him for an enemy, Hins dispatches have been forwarded, Recovering
from his wound, KKnox wsends Pete to bring Haynes, Beaucalre's lawyer, and

Kirby ¢
overhears & conversation between the sheriff and his deputy, and learns the
He is witness to an Interview between Kirby and
a girl who says she is Rens Beaucaire,
attacks him. Helleving Kirby dead, Xnox explains affairs to the girl, and ghe
ngroees to try to escape with him. They fall to find Pete where he had been
posted, so KXnox seizes the sheriff's keelbont, mlong with Sam, the slave left in

Bhrunk and Carver murderad—the work of Kirby, Kirby then steals their

He takes passags
acquiintance of Judge Beaucaire, rich
Own), nolorious gmbiler, Knox learns

Rene's mother in o negress, and she
n poker hand unfalriys denlt by Joe
Heaucalre,
y to give up hls stolen

Recovering,

the women to the dabin of an aboll-
omes. At the Beauoalra place Knox

Kirby Inmults the girl, and Knox

the river. Next day a steamer passes
At Bhrunk's place they find Pete,

e |

point settled In my own mind I felt
ready to rejoin the others.

I must have been absent In the
nelghborhood of two hours, and they
had returned to the bank of the creek
someé time In advance of me. As I
appenred at the edge of the wood
Sam halled, offering to row the boat
ACTO8S, :

“All right,” I replied, confident we
were alone. “It will save me another
wetting. You saw nothing?"

“No, sah; leastways not much, We
cud see up de Ilinols mor'n ten mile,
Ah reckon, but dar wa'n't no boat no-
whar, 'cepting an ol' scow tied up to
de bank,"

“I thought so, The keclboat has
gone down the Misslssippl.”

“Yer done saw her, snh?"

“I saw her smoke; she was hidden
by a big bend just below. Don't alt
there staring at me—come ncross,”

Rene greeted me with a smile as 1
scrambled up on the slippery log, and
asked a number of questions, I an-
swered these ns best I could and then
explained, so far as I deemed it de-
sirable, the general nature of the
plans I had made. The Illinols route
offered the only hope, and we declded
to venture it, althongh Rene pleaded
earnestly that she and the negro be
permitted to go on alone, To this
suggestion, however, I would not con-
sent, and the girl finally ylelded her
reluctant permission for me to nc-
compuny them untill she could be
safely left In the care of white friends.

I knew her real thought wns else-
where—with those two In Kirby's
hands, already well on thelr way to
St. Louis, Try ns she would, she was

Rene Greeted Me With a Smile.

unable to banish from her mind the
conception that she was largely to
blame for thelr misfortune, or sub-
merge the idea that It was cowardly
in her to seek escape, while leaving
them In such peril, I lingered, talk-
Ing with her for some time after Sam
had fallen usleep, yet the only result
was the bringing of tears to her eyes
and a reluctantly glven pledge that
she would do whatever I belleved to
be best and right. S8he appeared 8o
tired and worn that I left her at last
In the lttle glade where we had
found refuge, hoping she might fall
asleep. I doubt If she dld, although 1
dozed Irregularly, my back agalnst a
tree, and it was alrendy growing dusk
when she came forth again from her
retreat and jolned us in a hastily pre-
pared meal,

Sam and I stowed away in the boat
whatever provender remalned, apnd I
assléted her to a seat at the stern.
wrapping a blanket carefully about
her body, for the night alr in those
dank shadows already began to ehill,
I took possession of the oars myself,
belleving the negro would serve best
8 & lookout In the bow, and thus
settled we headed the boat out through
the tangle of trees toward the invis-
ible river,

Suddenly we shot out through the
screen of concealing boughs into the
breader stream beyond. ‘The light
here in the open was better, although
dim enough still, and revealing lttle
of our surroundings. Sumn knelt, peer-
Ing eagerly forward Into the black-
ness, an occasbonul growl of his volce

the azly evideuce of his presence. I
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By RANDALL PARRISH
Author of
“Contraband,” "Shea of the Irich
Brigade.” “Whea Wilderness
Was King.™ ete.
ILLUSTRATIONS
BY

IRWIN MYERS
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doubt if I had taken a dozen strokes,
my whole gttention centered on my
tagk, when the sudden rocking of the
hoat told me he had serambled to his
feet, Almost at the snme Ynstant my
enrs distinguished the sharp chugging

of an engine stralght ahead; then
epme his shout of alarm, “God
A'mighty! Dar's de keelboat, suh.

Dey's goln' ter ram usi”

I twisted about In my seat, cought a
vague glimpse of the advancing
shadow, and leaped to my feet, an oar
gripped in my hands, Secarcely was
I poised to strike when the speeding
prow ripped Into us, and 1 was cato-
pulted Into the black water,

CHAPTER X.
The Loss of Rene.

There was the echo of an oath, a
harsh, cruel laugh, the c¢rash of
planking, a strange, half-human cry
of fright from the negro—that was all.
The sudden violence of the blow must
have hurled me high Into the air, for
I struck the water clear of both boats,
nnd so Tar out in the strenm that
when I came agaln struggling to the
surface I was In the full sweep of the
current, agalnst which I had to strug-
gle desperately. In the brief second
that Intervened between Sam's shout
of warning and the crash of the two
poats I had seen almost nothing—
only that black, menacing hulk, loom-
ing up between us and the shore, more
like a shadow than a reality,, Yet now,
fighting to keep my head above water
nnd not to be swept away, I was able
to realize Instantly what had occurred.
I had been mistaken; Kirby had not
fled down the river; Instend he had
craftily walted this chance to attack
us at a disndvantage. Convinced that
we would declde to make use of the
rowboat, which he had left uninjured
for that very purpose, and that we
would wventure forth just so sbon as
the night became dark enough, he had
hidden the stolen craft in some covert
along shore to awalt our coming.
Then he sprang on us, as the tiger
springs on his prey. He had ealeu-
lated well, for the blunt prow of the
speeding keelbont had struck us
squarely, erushing in the sldes of our
frail craft and flinging me headlong.

What had been the fate of the
others I could not for the moment de-
termine. The darkness shadowed ev-
erything, the bulk of the keelboat
alone appearing in the distance, and
that shapelessly outlined. The craft
bore no light, and had it not been for
a volce spenking I doubt If I could
have located even that. The rowboat
could not be distinguished—it must
have sunken, or else drifted away, a
helpless wreck, The first sound my
ears caught, echolng across the water,
was an oath, and a question: “By
—1 a good job; do you sgee that fel-
low anywhere?"

“Naw,” the response a mere growl.
“He's a goner, I reckon ; never knowel
whut hit him, jedgin’ from the way
he upended it."

“Well, then he Isn't likely to bother
us any more, Suppose he was the
white man?"

“Sure “he wus; It wus the nigger
who was vp ahead. We hit him, an’
he dropped in ‘tween ther boats, an’
went down llke a 'stone. He never
yeeped but just onct, when I furst
gripped ther girl. I don't reckon as
she wus hurt et all; leastwise I never
almed fer ter hurt her none™

“Has she sald anything?"

“Not a d——d twitter; maybe sho’s
fainted. I dunno, but that's ther way
females do. What ghall I do with
the bird, Kirby?"

“Oh, hold on to her there awhile,
long as she's quiet. I'm golng to try
the steam again, and get outside into
the big river. H-—, man, but this
hasn't been such a bad night's work."

The steam began to slzz, settling
swiftly Into a rhythmie chugging, as
the revolving wheel began to churn
up the water astern. Confident of
belng safely hidden by the darkness,

I permitted the current to bear me

downward, my muscles aching paln-
fully from the struggle, and with no
other thought in my mind except to
keep well out of sight of the occu-
pants of the boat, To be percelved by
them and overtaken in the water
meant certaln death, while if they con-
tinned to belleve that I had actually
sunk beneath the surface, some fu-
ture carelessness on thelr part might
yield me an unexpected opportunity to
serve Rene. The few words overheard
had made sufficlently plaln the situ-
atlon. Poor Sam had already found
freedom In death, erushed between the
two colliding boats, but the girl had
been grasped in time and hauled unin-
jured aboard the heavier craft. This
had been the object of the attack—to
galn possession of her. Very evidently
1 had not been seen closely enough
to be recognized by Kirby. In a meas-
ure this afforded me a declded advan-
tage, provided we ever encountered
each other agaln—and I meant that
we should. The account between us
was not ¢losed by this incident; far
from It. There In that black water,
struggling to keep afloat, while belng
swept resistlessly out into the river,
with no immediate ohject before me
except to remaln concealed by the

o m—

|
l

|
I

e ) %t
gﬂ“ﬁf'gg — 7)o 8
’ b — "
A==\ _LI2% ELUAL L3
i, "W 1 y .

L) ahy

How

Many Women Are Like This?

©Oan anything be more wearing for women than the ceaseless 8
round of houschold duties? Oh! the monotony of it all-=
work and drudge ; no time to be siclks tired, ailing, yet can.
notstop. There comesa time when something “snaps” and
they find themselves “simply worn out,” and to make matters
worse, have contracted serious feminine disorder which almost
always follows the constant overtaxing of a woman’s strength.

Then they should remember that there is noremedy like
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound—the expes
rience of these two women establishes that facts

Cedar Raplds, Ta.—* After the
birth of my last ehild I had such
painful spolls that wonld unfis me
entirely for my housework, I sul-
far i for months aad the dootor said
that my troublo was organio ulcers
and I would have to have an oporas
tion, Thot was p nml thing to
:{o witha young Laby aod four othor
) iidronhuo ong day I thought of
Lydia E. TPinkham's Vegetable
Componnd and hoy I“ had helped

o years before and I dectded totry
stncain, X took fivo bottles or?o&:‘.-
tabls Componnd and used Lydia B.
Pinkham’s Sanative Was uudsinio
thon I havo bosna woll woman, able
to take care of m{honse and family
without any trouble ora day's pain,
I am ready and thankiul to swear by

our medicineany time, Yam forty.

ouryearsoldand havonothad aday’s

fllness of any kind for throe years,"
—Mrs, H. Korxia, 017 Ellis Blvd,
Cedar Bapids, Iowa.

Handusky, Ohlo.—* Afterthebirth
of uuj baby I had organio trouble.
Ay doctor eaid It was caused
too heavy lifting and T woul
have to have an operation, I
would not consent to an operation
and let it glo for over a year, havln.i
my slster do miy work for me as
wiig not ablo to walk, 030 dn! my
aunt came to seo me An iol :x
about your medielno--spid it f“
her of tho sarae thing. I took Lydi
1. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compoun B
and ysod f.,ydin I, Pinkham’s Baune
tive Y sh ‘ay] they have eyred me.
Now 1 do myown housework, washe ‘
ing and froning and sewing for my
family and also do sewing for other
pooplo. X etiMtako o bottle of Vego-
tablo Compound evgr apring for &
tonio, I recommend your medicine
to othors who have troubles similar
to mine and you can use my letter
it you wish.,"—Mri. PAUL PAPEN«
¥usr, 1325 Stono 5t,,Sandusky,Ohle.

All Worn Out Women Should Take

ege

L LYDIA £ PINKHAM ME]

Compound
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MANY USES FOR QUICKSILVER

Semi.-Precious Metal, Much in Demand,
Is Becoming Scarce—Sometimaes
Employed as Drug.

Qujcksilver is one of the semi-pre-
clous metals, and i geradually becom-
ing searce, The metal is noted for its
muny uses, bhesldes the familinr one
In the thermometer. Its tendency to
unite with golil Into an smalgam
couses Its chiel use, The wmercury is
spread over g copper plnte over which
e gold ore,ls washed, The gold from
its welght comes In contact with the
plate and Is promptly amalgamated
with the quicksllver, from which it is
separated by heat,

Quicksllver Is nlso known for its
uce a2 a medicine when rubbed to a
fine globular powder with rose wa-
ter, under the mnmmne of blue mass,
Among the chemienl compounds of
quicksilver is bichloride of mercury,
made by heating a mixture of mer
curle sulphate and common salt, This
Is sometimes taken us a polson and
results In painful and lengthy suffer-
Ing, and In denth, Quicksllver Is also
very essential to the manufacture of
high-class mirrors,

Cheer Up!

The homeward-bound doughboy was
complaining sadly ut the slowness of
the ship, and the grizzled old top
gought to cheer him up o bit.

“Cheer up, Buddlie,” he sald, as the
ship started up the near side of a
hoge green wave, “we'll make good
time ag soon ns we got over this hill”
—The American Legion Weekly.

You may at least learn something
by trying to teach old dogs new tricks.

GREAT SOLDIERS POOR SHOTS

Neither Napoleon Nor Wellington

Could Have Qualified as Marks-

men, Even in Slow Company.

Wellington, the “Iron Duke,” fre-
quently stayed at Maresfield park, the
estute in Sussex, owned by Prince
Munster von Dernherg, Sip John
Shelley owned Marestleld park in Wel-
lington's time, und Lady Shelley res
cords in her diary o woeful exhibition
by the duke during one of his visits,
“1 accompanied the guns In the after-
noon,” she writes on Sept. 8, 1819,
“The hero of Waterloo wus a very
wild shot. After wounding a reiriever
and later on peppering a keeper's
gilters, he sprinkled ghe bhare nrms of
an old woman who' chanced to he
washing clothes at her cottnge win-
dow. ‘My good womnn, I said, ‘this
ought to be the proudest moment of
your life, You have had the distine-
tion of being shot by the duke of Wel-
Hngton.! . . . Her face was
wreathed in smiles ns the contrite
duke slipped a gold coin Into her
hand.”

Wellington shared his wenkness ns
a poor shot with Napoleon, whose sole
bag was a dog the only time he went
out game shooting,

Old Practice.
“Do you belleve doctors have a right
to kill where they can't cure?”

“Haven't they always been

doing
i

People lke each other pretty well
even when crowded on o street car,

Variety 18 the spice of life- espe
clally n first-clags voudeville show

A l‘lealth-Building Cereal

Grape:Nuts

A satisl‘yin% food,

eatly pléasin

O taste, f'ull of

rich nourishment
and ready to eat
without cooking.

Needs no 'Su(gar

Pleasing alike to young and old.
Theres a Reason”
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